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Fl£ co[i]po8er,who for many years had entertained the projeA 
of writing music to illustrate scenes from Bunyan's Pilgrim's 
Progress, was at last by a happy coincidence offered a poetic 
treatment of the allegory in the form of a "Musical miracle 

In treating the highly imaginative creation of John Bunyan in the form of 
amediaeval mystery with modern musical coloring, opportunity was afforded 
ioT composing a work without the limitations of the oratorio tradition on 
the one hand or the paraphernalia of the opera on the other. 

The possibility of ultimate st^e produ&ion was, however, kept in mind 
by the composer, although the work wilt be known chiefly through concert 
performance. 

Since all of the charaifters represented do not appear simultaneously, some 
of the soloists may, if the conditions demand, assume more than one part. 

The Tenor soloist may take the roles of Evangelist, Hopeful, and, if neces- 
sary, the Atheist. 

The Bass may sing the parts of Apollyon, Mr. Money-love, and, if required, 
Mr. fforldly fViseman. 

The Lyric Soprano may sing as the First Shepherd and as the j^ngel, and 
if no choir boy is available, may sing the little song of the Shepherd Boy in 
the Valley of Humiliation. 

If further condensation is necessary, the' principal Baritone singing the role 
of Christian may be permitted to sing also the minor roles of The Dreamer 
and Faithful. 

When but one Soprano is obtainable, this artist may sing the parts of 
Madam Bubble, First Shepherd, Angel, and even the Shepherd Boy. 

In localities where the large instrumental forces of the traditional festival 
are unobtainable, the accompaniment may be rendered by an orchestra of 
moderate size. 

Finally, by omitting Vanity Fair (Part II), and certain passages in Part I, 
the work may be given in a church with oi^n and additional instruments 
ad libitum. 
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Part I 
Prologue 



The Dreamer 
AS I walked through this world's 
A\. vast wilderness, 
1 lighted on a certain place where 

was 
A den, and there I laid me down to 

sleep ; 
And as I slept, I dreamed a dream. I 

dreamed; 
And lo, I stood within a city, hight 
The City of DestruAion, where I saw 



A man clothed in rags. His face was 

turned 
From his own house, and in his hands 

a book. 
And a great burden rested on his back. 
I looked and saw him read within the 

book, 
And as he read he wept and trembled, 

moved 
By what he found foretold therein of 

Doom. 



The City of Destrudion 



Chorus 
Behold the Day of the Lord cometh, 
Cruel with wrath and fierce anger. 
To make the land a desolation 
And to destroy the sinners thereof. 



What shall 



Christian 
[ do? 



Chorus 
Cry, O City of DestruiSion ! 
For the Day of the Lord is near. 
It hasteth greatly, for they have forgot 
The God of their Salvation. 



Christian 
I do to be saved ? 



C -3 



Chorus 
And what will ye do 
In the Day of Desolation ? 
In the Day of Destruftion 
To whom will ye flee for help? 

Chrislian 
Woe is me! 
For my burden is too heavy for me to 

bear! 
What shall I do ! What shall I do to be 

saved ? 

Chorus of Neighbors 
O neighbor, neighbor, why thus in 

heaviness, 
Why go mourning all the day long? 
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Lo, thy friends wait thee out in the 
meadows, 

Our little ones dance there with tim- 
brel and song. 

O neighbor, what dost thou here, and 
why art thou estranged 

From thy loved children and thy lov- 
ing wife? 

Thou makest them a reproach unto 
thy fciends, 

And they that pass by shake their 
heads and say 

Thou hast a frenzy. 



Look not behind thee lest thou 
Be consumed in the destruAion. 
Flee to the Mountains of Zion! 

ChrisliaH 
Ah, whither must I fly? 
Evangelist 
Seest thou yon gate? 



Christian 

No. 
Evangelist 
Dost see yon shining light? 



Christian 

O wife and friends ! 

I am undone by reason of this burden 

That lieth hard Upon me; and I learn 

From certain prophecies within this 
book, 

And from foreboding voices in my 
ears, 

That this our city shall be burned by 
Bit: 

From heaven, in which fearful over- 
throw 

We all shall come to ruin if there be 

No way open for escape. 

Chorus of Neighbors 
What idle vision stirs thy brain? 
Foi^et thy dreams, be comforted, and 
come with us! 

Evafigelist 
Flee from the wrath to come! 
Up, get thee out of this place! 
For the Lord will destroy the city. 
Arise, escape for thy life ! 
Arise, escape to the plains! 



Christian 

1 think I do. 

Evangelist 

Keep that light in thine eyes and go 

Direftly thereto, so thou 'It seethe gate; 

The little wicket-^te, at which when 

thou 
Dost knock, it shall be told thee what 
to do. 

Celestial Foices 
Commit thy ways unto the Lord; 
He will stretch out His hand. 
And lead thee to His blessed Land. 
Thou shall forget thy misery 
As waters passed away ! 
Though there be darkness, yet thy 

light 
Shall clearer be than day! 

Christian 
OThou that hearest prayer, teach me 

Thy paths! 
Lead me, O Lord, in Thy righteous- 



[ hD 



And bring me to Eternal Grace. 
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Chorus of Neighbors And an heritage that fadeth not away. 

Wilt thou return no more nor see again Oh, fly with me, my friends! Let us 
Thy native country? Oh, what mad- escape 

ness this! While there is hope! 

What folly counsels thee forsake thine Chorus 

Cry, O City of Destruction ! etc. 



all 



For a vain shadow of good things to 

come? Evangelist 

Whatidlevisionsdrsthybrain?Forget .^^^ ^j^^ j^ ^j^^^. ^^^^ 
Thy dreams, be comforted, and come 

with us ! 



Evangelist 
Turn not aside! Before thee is the 
Way of Life ! 

Christian 
I go, my friends, to seek a better coun- 
try 



Celestial Voices 
Whoso forsaketh all for His Name's 

sake. 
Brethren and sisters, parents, children, 

wife, 
Shall in the world to come receive a 

crown 
Of fadeless glory and eternal life ! 



Christian's Departure 

Christian To tread. Now fare ye well ! Yet not a 
Something there is that whispers me long 

of light Farewell; I am assured that we shall 
Where all was dark! Something of meet 

hope where all Each other face to face beyond the 
Was comfortless. My burden lighter hills 

grows Thatgirdjerusalem. No more of earth! 

When I but look upon the Path I long Eternal Life ! 

The Wicket-Gate 

^he Dreamer Despond, but hastens toward the 

Behold where Christian comes, a Pil- Wicket-gate. 

grim now, 

That treadeth in the narrow way and Christian 

strait; Oh, see how good the Lord is! 

Nor turns aside when he hath met the For lo, my strength was well-nigh 

Slough gone. 

c '5 : 
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I called upon the Lord and He heard 

me; 
He brought me up out of the horrible 

pit, 

Out of the miry clay, 
Out of the Slough of Despond, 
And set my feet upon a rock, 
And put a new song in my mouth. 

Celestial Voices 
Let the Most Blessed be thy guide, 

If it be His blessed will. 
Unto His gate, into His fold, 

Up to His holy hill. 

Let Him never suffer thee 

To swerve nor turn aside 
From His free grace and holy ways, 

Whate'er shall thee betide. 

Let Him gather those of thine 
That thou hast left behind; 

Lord, to Thy pilgrimage incline 
Each wayward heart and mind. 

Christian 
Send out Thy light and truth, let them 

lead me, 
And let them bring me to Thy holy 

hill. 
And let my path be as the light of 

dawn, 
That shineth more and more unto the 

perfeft day. 
Oh, show Thy light unto my loved 

ones in darkness, 
And guide their feet into the Way of 

Peace! 
This is the Wicket-gate, 
And lo, above It is a legend writ — 
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Celestial Voices 

"Knock, and it shall be opened 
UNTO vou!" 

Christian 

May I now enter here? Will He within 

Open to sorry me, though I have been 

An undeserving rebel? Then shall I 

Not fail to sing His lasting praise on 
high. 

Celestial Voices 

He that will enter in, must first with- 
out 

Stand knocking at the Gate ; nor need 
he doubt 

That he that knocketh here shall enter 
in. 

For Christ can love him and forgive 
his sin. 

Christian 

Lord, open unto me! 

Celestial Voices 
Blessed is He that cometh in the Name 

of the Lord! 
Hosanna in the highest! 
Behold the Lamb of God, 
That taketh away the sins of the 

world ! 

Christian 
Lo, as 1 gaze upon the Crucified, 
The burden from my back is loosed, 

the load 
Falls from me ! O blest Lamb of God> 
Grant me Thy peace 1 

Chorus of Shining Ones 
Arise! be of good courage! 
Put on the whole armor of God, 
That ye may be able to withstand 
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Thewiles of tKe devil, tKine adversary, 

Who, as a roaring lion, walketh about 

Seeking whom he may devour. 

Take the buckler of Truth 

And the shield of Faith 

Wherewith to quench his fiery darts. 

Put on the breastplate of Faith and of 
Love, 

And for a helmet the Hope of Salva- 
tion. 



But above all,gird on the sword of the 

Spirit, 
The Word of God! 
Christian, be sober, be vigilant ! 

Christian 
Though I walk through the Valley of 

the Shadow of Death, 
I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me. 
My God in whom I trust. 



The Valley of Humiliation 

The Dreamer 
I dreamed again, and lo, a valley 

spread 
Before me, into which the Pilgrim 

came. 
This is the Valley of Humiliation. 



J Shepherd Boy 
He that is down need fear no fall, 

He that is low, no pride; 
He that is humble ever shall 

Have God to be his guide. 

I am content with what I have, 

Little it be or much; 
And, Lord, contentment still I crave, 

Because Thou savest such. 

Fullness to such a burden is 

That go on pilgrimage, 
Here little, and hereafter bliss, 

Is best from age to age. 

Christian 

This is 
The Valley of Humiliation. Lo, 



How green, how beautifiil with lilies! 

Here 
Our Lord had formerly His country 

place, 
And loved to walk these meadows; for 

He found 
Rest in the pleasant air and quiet 

hours 
For meditation. Here one may be free 
From the noise and hurrying of life. 
Hearest thou that boy? He leads a 

merrier life 
And bears more of heart's ease in his 

breast 
Than one that 'sclad it; silk and velvet. 
In the valley one may melt in spirit 
Till one's eyes become like pools of 

Hebron. 
Yet some find the vale inhabited 
By evil things, beset by fiends, and 

full 
Of fearfiil sounds, and shapes most 

horrible ! 
Who are these chat fly as a cloud. 
And cover the heavens with Jalack- 

ness? 
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As whirling dust before tKe storm they 

come! 

Chorus of Fiends 
With storm and with tempest, 

With thunder and earthquake. 
Like rattling of chariots 

On top of a mountain, 
Like noise of a Hame 

Of a fire devouring, — 
King of the sons of Pride, we come! 

We come like a storm and destroy- 
ing wind 
Arid Hke a cloud we cover the land! 

We come with our great King! 

Celestial Voices 
Fear thou not. Christian, 
For God is with thee ; 
It is He that will save thy soul. 

Chorus of Fiends 
Lucifer, Son of the Morning, 

We come, we come! 
At the sound of our trumpets, 

The earth shakes before us. 
The heavens they tremble, 

The mountains are molten, 
The valleys ar^ cloven 

As wax before fire. 
Prince of the Power of Air, we come! 

Our horsemen ride proudly, 

Our horses are swifter 
Than leopards, and fiercer 

Than evening wolves; 
The breath of their nostrils 

Is fire and brimstone. 
Lucifer, Son of the Morning, we 

come! 



Lo, the sun darkens ! 

The stars of the twilight 
Withdraw their shining, 

The moon to blood turneth, 
A horror of darkness 

Falls at our coming! 
Ruler of Darkness, we come! we 



Apollyon 

I come like a storm, a destroying 
wind. 

And like a cloud I cover the land. 

I come! with all my hordes I come! 

1 behold the mountains, and lo, they 
tremble. 

And all the birds of heaven are 
fled. 

I behold, and the land ts a desola- 
tion. 

Who, then, is able to stand ag^nst 
me? 

Terror danceth before me. 

Go up, ye horses, and rage, ye chari- 
ots! 

With a noise of a stamping of hoofs, 
with a rushing 

Of chariots and a rumbling of wheels, 
go forth! 

Go forth, ye mighty Hosts of Dark- 
ness! 

Hold, Pilgrim! whence comest thou? 

Whither art thou bound? 

Christian 
From a vile city called Destruction I 

come; 
I make my way toward a better place. 
Even the city Zion! 
C i8 ] 
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Apoilysn 

Now by this 
I knowtheeformysubjeA.! am Prince 
Of all that country where Destrudion 



lies. 
How is it that thou runnest from thy 

King 
And leavest his dominion? 

Christian 
I was born indeed thy subjed:, O 

Apollyon! 
But hard I found thy service, and thy 

wage 
Such as I could not live on, for the 

wage 
Of sin is death. 

Apollyon 
There is no Prince that will lightly 

lose his subjeAs; 
Yet will I defer mine anger, for 
My sword has drunk its fill and I will 

give thee 
Treasures of the darkness. But if still 
Thou dost refuse and still rebel, I '11 

feed 
Thy carcass to the ravenous birds! 

Christian 

thou destroying one, the God to 
whom 

1 pray is able to deliver me. 
Beware! fori am in the King's highway, 

Apollyon 
I swear by my infernal Den, that thou 
Shalt go no fiarther ! I have whet my 

sword ! 
Prepare thyself to die I 



Celestial Voices 
Christian, fear thou not, 
For God is with thee! 
It is He that will save thy soul! 



Apollyon 
I have thee now ! 

Christian 
Oh, woe iSj me, for grievous is my 
wound! 

Celestial Voices 
Christian, God is with thee! 
Fear not, for He will strengthen 
thee. 

Christian 
Rejoice not, mine enemy, rejoice not 

against me! 
For when I fall, I shall arise! 

Celestial Voices 
They arefied like a dream.as a shadow. 
As chaff before the wind, 
On the wings of the wind they fly; 
How are the mighty fallen ! 

Christian 
Ah! how art thou fallen, Lucifer! 
O Day-star of the Morning! Now I 

know 
That my Redeemer liveth, and my 

soul 
Shall make her boast in Him; for He 

hath been 
My Rock and my Deliverer, mv 

God 
In whom I trust,and I shall praiseHis 

name 
For evermore ! 
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Celestial Voices 
Yea! thy Redeemer liveth,andthy.80ul 
Shall make her boast in Him ; for He 

hath been 
Thy Rock, thy Fortress, thy Deliverer. 
Yea! inall these things ye are far more 



Than conquerors, through Him that 
loves you. 

Praise Him; praise His name for ever- 
more, 

Our Rock, our Fortress, our Deliv- 



Part II 



Vanity 

The Dreamer 
And now behold the town of Vanity! 
Christian comes with comrades twain, 
Faithful and Hopeful hight; 
The pilgrims three here learn of mat- 
ters altogether vain. 

Chorus of Vendors and People of the 
Fair 

Vanity! Vanity! all is vanity! 

What is this world but a gainful fair! 

Buy of our vanities! Buy of our plea- 
sures! 

All that Cometh to us is but vanity. 

Here are riches, trades, and titles ! 

Here are pleasures, choose ye, choose 
ye! 

Here are blood and bodies to buy ! 

Joyous the city that lives without care! 

What is our life but a giddy pastime ! 

What is this world but a gainful ^ir! 

Silver and gold and precious stones ! 

Buy of our vanities! Choose ye! Buy! 

Man hath no better thing underthe sun 
Than to eat and drink all his days and 

be gay, 
Till follv is ended and fairtime is done ! 



Fair 

Then eat and drink till fairtime is 
done! 

Vanity! Vanity ! all is but vanity! 

Bring forth our wares for Folly to 
buy : — 

Riches and Honor, Pride and Vain- 
glory* 

The Lust of the Flesh and the Lust 
of the Eye! 

Here are kingdoms and preferments, 

Pleasures, lusts, and their endearments. 

Cheats and knaves and rogues and 
snarers, 

Games and jugglings and false swear- 
ers! 

Chorus of Dancers 

Vanity! Vanity! all is but vanity! 

Set up our idols of silver and gold ! 

Dance to the sound of the pipe and 
the tabret. 

Dance, though life end as a tale that is 
told! 

Voices of the Spirit 

Love not the world. 

Neither the things that, are in the 
world ; 

Forall thatisin the world passeth away. 

Love not the world ! 

= 3 



dh, Google 



The Pilgrim's Progress 



Mr. Worldly Wiseman 
And who are these that come with 

sober feces. 
With raiment clad diverse from any in 

our Fair? 

Mr. Money-love 
It seems they set but light upon our 

wares. 
And care not so much as to look, at 

them. 
If called upon to buy, they stop their 

ears 
And raise their eyes as though their 

traffic were in heaven ! 

Atheist 
Ah, ha! A most rare jest! Do thou 

stand by. 
And I will question them upon their 

pilgrimage. 
Tell us, we pray you, strangers, 

whence yt come? 

Christian 

From a far country are we come, and 
now 

As pilgrims and strangers in this world 
we seek 

A better and a heavenly, even Jerusa- 
lem. 

Atheist 

I laugh but at your ignorance to take 

Upon you such a tedious journey, 
when 

Ye 'II nothing have but travel for your 
pains. 

Hopeful 

What, man, thinkest we shall not +>e 
received ? 
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Alheift 
Received ! There 's no such place as ye 

dream of 
In all the world! 

Faithful 
But in the world to come there is, 

and to 
That world we make our way by faith, 

not sight. 

Atheist 
Ah, once I thought as ye, for hearingof 
Jerusalem and stirred by high resolve. 
And with such simple faith as yours, 
I did set forth to seek this place, 
And had there been such, should have 

found it. 
But, seeking twenty years and finding 

naught, 
I have returned again and cast away 
The hopes of th^t which now I see are 

not. 
O fools! poor fools! madmen and 

Bedlamites! 

Voices of the Spirit 
Love not the world, 
Neither the things that are in the 

world ; 
For all that is in the world passeth 

away. 
Love not the world! 

Faithful 
Woe unto thee, vain man that laugh- 

eth now! 
The day draws nigh when thou shalt 

turn thy face 
In weariness of spirit and in tears 
Toward the City thou deniest. 
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Chorus fif Vendors 
Ha, ha! Ha, ha! Ha, ha, ha! 
Vanity! Vanity! all is vanity! 
What is this world but a gainful fair! 
Buy of our vanities ! Buy of our plea- 
sures! 
All is but vanity! Please to buy! 

Mr. Worldly Wiseman 
But, sirs, I entreat that ye look about 
And see what manner of place ye arc 

in. 
And I promise ye will Jind much 
To advantage your worships 
In our good town of Vanity, 
Where all the year long we keep a Fair, 
Lighter than vanity, and of ancient 

standing. 

Christian 
Nay, sir, we may not tarry on our way, 
But press on toward our prize. 

Mr. Worldly Wiseman 
Why not tarry? Why not? Why not? 
When I can show you such rare vanity 
As ever tempted poor humanity! 

Ah ! how bright 

The delight 
Of countries, kingdoms, and prefer- 
ments, 
Pleasures, lu3ts,and their endearments! 
Lives and souls and blood and bodies. 

Silver, gold. 

Wealth untold! 
Why do ye turn away your eyes? 
Choose ye of our merchandise ! 
Choose ye! Choose what ye will buy! 

Christian 
Believe me, sir, our minds are set 
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On things above; wherefore we buy 
The Truth, naught else! 

Mr. Worldly Wiseman 

The Truth? 
There's nothing of that kind for sale 

here, sir I 
We do not deal in that commodity; 
'T is long gone by and thought an odd- 
ity. 
But, my friend. 
Here is no end 
Of cheats, games, jugglings, and false 

swearers. 
Plays, fools, apes, knaves, rogues, en- 

snarers. 
Here may be seen, for nothing, too ; — 
Thefts, murders, and adulteries, 
Alt, 't is said, 
Bloody red! 

Voices of the Spirit 
Love not the world, 
Neitherthe things that are in the world; 
For all that is in the world passeth 

away. 
Love not the world! 

Hopeful 

Oh, be patient, sir; 
We may not tarry on our Pilgrimage, 
For their are certain Voices ever with 

us 
That ui^e us hence and forward on our 

journey. 
Canst thou not hear them calling? 

Mr. Worldly Wiseman 
Voices! what voices? 
Can those to whom they pertain be 



seen? No! 
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Can such " voices " be heard by goodly 

men like myself? 
Again, no ! Pah ! they are but a trick o' 

the brain! 
Good Mister Money-love.dQ but cure 

these Pilgrims ! 
They 're cursed with the hearing of 

"voices." 
A plague on such impudent meddlers ! 



Chorus of Dancers 
Vanity! Vanity! all is but vanity! 
Set up our idols of silver and gold ! 
Dance to the sound of the pipe and 

the tabret, 
Dance, though life end as a tale that is 

told! 

Mr, Money-love 
How now, good masters! Do yc hear 
The merry chinking in your ear? 
'Tis gold, sirs, gold a-plenty. 
And, if ye 'II consent ye, 
I will show you where, sirs, 
To find it in our Fair, sirs. 
And that with little striving. 
Delving or contriving. 
Gold 's an antidote ctFeAivc, 
For these "voices" a corrective! 
Gold ! Gold ! Gold ! 

Hopeful 
But, sir, behold thy hands! 
Defiled with blood, and stained with 

bitter tears 
And treachery! 

Mr. Money-love 
An ye take pains, fair sirs, yc'Il soil 
Your hands but little in the toil! 
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Christian 
But lo ! thy garments, — dyed with sor- 
did aims, 
And curiously wrought with avarice! 

Mr. Money-love 
Ah, good my friends, I must confess 
I do not vouch for hands and dress, 
But gold, sirs, gold, sirs. 
The prize for which we jeopardize 
Our soul and heaven sell, sirs, 
To buy a place in hell, sirs. 
If ye 'II follow my diret^ion, 
There awaits for your inspection 
Life's pinnacle and purpose, — 
Other aims are mere usurpers. 



Gold! Gold! Gold! 

l^oices of the Spirit 
Love not the world. 
Neither the things that are in the 

world; 
For all that is in the world passeth 

away. 
Love not the world! 

Faithful 

O thou dull wretch, 
Chokedwiththecares and riches of this 

world ! 
Know that our treasure is laid up in 

heaven. 
Where are nor moth, nor rust, nor 
thieves, 

Mr. Money-love 
Surely these are pestilent fellows, 
And would turn this world of ours up- 
side down. 
They must be judged ! 
I doubt they be movers of insurreftion. 



: n ] 



dh, Google 



The Pilgrim's Progress 



I recommend my Lord H atc-good that 
he look to them. 

Chorus of Dancers 

Vanity! Vanity! All is but vanity! 

Bring forth our wares for Folly to 
buy: — 

Riches and Honor, Pride and Vain- 
glory, 

The Lust of the Flesh and the Lust of 
the Eyel 

Madam Bubble 

Come hither. Pilgrims! Eat ye of my 
bread, 

And drink ye of the cup that I have 
mingled. 

Oh, stay with me, fair strangers, and 
forego 

The rude and thorny path of pilgrim- 
age. 

Put off your dusty shoes and sorry 
garb. 

And rest your weary heads upon my 
knee 

And I will soothe you as a tired child. 

I am the Mistress of theworld ! I make 

Them happy that do serve me, and 
their days 

Are spent in pleasantness, and all their 
paths 

Are of prosperity and peace. 

Christian 

O Lord, 
Turn Thou away our eyes that they 

behold 
Not vanity ! 

Madam Bubble 
Short is our life; 
Lo, it shall pass 



Swift as a cloud, 
Scatter as mist 
Chased by the beams 
Of summer sun; 
Fade as our dreams. 
Wither as grass. 
When day is done! 

Short is our life! 
Why should humanity 
Strive after wind? 
All that is wrought 
Under the sun 
Cometh to naught, 
All is but vanity 
When day is done ! 

Short is our life! 
Why should we weep? 
While the sun shines. 
While the rose blooms 
Red for a day. 
Joy in the sun! 
Laugh while we may ! 
Dance ! Then to sleep 
When day is done! 

Do thou but worship me, 

And I will clothe thee in a purple 
robe, 

And hang a chain of gold about thy 
neck. 

And crown thee with my fairest gar- 
lands ! Thou 

Shalt drink abundantly of love, yea, 
drink " 

Deep of the river of my pleasures ! 
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Christian 
Begone! Begone! O thou adulteress. 
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Whose radiant beauty Is a fading 

flower ; 
Whose heart is nets and snares! Wc '11 

none of thee! 
Begone! Our hope and faith do dwell 

above ; 
Not on this world, where is no lure so 

great 
As to tempt us from our prize. 

Voices of the Spirit 
Love not the world ! 

Madaftf Bubble 

Lo, these be mad! 
Let them that will not serve us 
Be driven forth from out our Fair! 

Chorus of Vendors and People 
Away with them! Away with them! 
Bring them to trial! Let them be 

judged ! 
Away with them! Away with them! 

Mr. Money-love 

Now, O lunatics, 
Ye shall be brought to silence, for our 

judge, 
Lord Hate-good, hath heard 
The tumult in the Fair, and doth com- 
mand 
That ye be brought to him! 

Atheist 
Where is your King, that he may save 

you, sirs? 
Will he not show you a fair road to 
heaven ? 

Christian 
Ay ! mocker, and perchance 
A nearer one than we had hoped. 
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Mr. Money-love 
What of the treasure,stored so far above 

you? 
Ha ! doth it much avail you in this hour? 

Faithful and Christian 

Ay ! and bears 
A gracious witness for us in the skies ! 

Mr. Worldly fViseman 
And where the "voices" that did lead 

you hence? 
Ah, can ye hear them now? 

Hopeful 
Never so ciearas in this hour when they 
Teach us to foi^ve our persecutors! 

Madam Bubble 
Lo, ye who did refuse my love may 

learn 
How bitterer than death am 1 when 

scorned. 

Madam Bubble and Chorus of Vendors 

and People 
Drive them forth from the Fair! 
Drive them out that will not serve us ! 
Lo, these be mad, drive them forth ! 
Bring them to trial ! Let them be 

judged! 
Let them be put to a cruel death. 
For they spake falsely of our Fair! 
WhoisthatGod thatshalldeliveryou? 
Where is your God? He hath forsaken 

you! 
There is none todeliver you out of our 

hands. 
They despise our town of Vanity! 
Away with them! Drive them out! 
Drive them forth from out our Fair ! 

] 
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Part III 
The Deletftable Mountains 



The Dreamer 

Hopeful and Christian now behold as- 
cend 

Mounuuns Dete<5table, where shep- 
herds tend 

Their flocks. And here our eager Pil- 
grim's eyes 

Are gladdened by a glimpse of Para- 
dise! 

Hopeful 

The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not 
want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures: 

He leadeth me beside the still waters, 

He restoreth my soul; 

He leadeth me in the paths of right- 
eousness 

For His Name's sake. 

Chorus of Shepherds 
The Lord is thy Shepherd, etc., etc. 
Welcome to these Delc<ftable Moun- 
tains ! 

Hopeful and Christian 
Whose Dele^ble Mountains are 
these? 

First Shepherd 
These mountains are Immanuel's 

Land, 
And they are within sight of His City. 



First Shepherd 
Hark to the notes ofthe echoing wind! 
Something it bears of the heavenly 
chorus. 

Celestial Voices 
O Jerusalem! Blessed be they 
That dwell within thy courts forever 
and ever! 

Hopeful 
Whose be the sheep that feed upon 
these hills? 

First Shepherd 
The sheep are His also, Immanuel's, 
And He laid down His life for them. 

Christian 
Is there any relief here for pilgrims 
That are weary and faint in the way? 

First Shepherd 

The Lord of these mountains hath 
given us charge 

To "be not forgetful to entertain 
strangers." 

Therefore rest ye awhile to solace your- 
selves ; 

The good of the place is before you. 

Christian 
Is this the way to the City Celestial? 



Celestial Voices 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 



First Shepherd 
This is the way! From these hills ye 
may see 
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Far in the distance the Gates of the 

City 
And also some of the place's fairgloty. 

Celestial yokes 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 

Hopeful 
Hark again the strains of the heavenly 
choir ! 

First Shepherd ' 
The City walls are jasper, 

With pearls her gates do glow, 
And through the midstofgoldenstreets 

The River of Life doth flow. 

While on either side of the River 

The Tree of Life doth grow. 

Chorus of Shepherds 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 
1-0 ! the Lord feedeth His flock. 
And gently leadeth them 
To living fountains of water. 
Holy! Holy! Jerusalem! 

First Shepherd 
And thou shalt hunger no more, 
Nor thirst; nor shall arise 
The sound of weeping, nor of pain 
And death, in Paradise. 
For God shall wipe away 
All tears from thine eyes. 

Celestial Voices 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 
They shall obtain everlasting joy. 
Sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 

First Shepherd 
And there shall shine no sun in heaven 
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And there shall be no night, 
For God Himself shall be an ever- 
lasting light. 
And he that overcometh 
Shall walk with Him in white. 

Hopeful 
My soul longeth for the courts of the 

Lord; 
Fain would I depart and be with 

Christ! 

that I had the wings of a dove 
To fly away and be at rest. 

1 will arise and go to my Father; 

I would depart and be with Christ. 

I would seek Him that maketh Orion 

And the Pleiades. 

I long to behold the (ace of my 
Lord. ' 

Lo, I will take the wings of the morn- 
ing) 

And dwell in the uttermost parts of 
the sea. 

Till day break and the shadows flee 
away! 

Christian and Hopeful 
Let us arise! This is not our rest. 
Let us make haste to the City Celes- 
tial! 

Chorus of Shepherds 

Arise and depart! This is not your 
rest! 

Make haste unto Zion, the City Celes- 
tial. 

There shall the light break forth as 
the morning! 

There shall thy righteousness go on 
before thee! 

] 
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Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard. 
Nor have entered the heart of man 
The things that the Lord hath pre- 
pared for them 
That love Him and faithful endure to 
the end! 

First Shepherd and Others 
Good speed ! Good speed you ! 



« Hopeful and Christian 

Farewell ! 

Celestial Voices 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 
O Jerusalem, blessed are they 
That dwell within thy courts for ever- 
more! 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 



The Crossing of the River 

The Dreamer For lo, the darkness fedes, the true 

The Pilgrims noware come tothatdark Light shineth. 

stream Farewell, O night, and welcome, wel- 

That lies between them and the City come, day! 

Gates. Hopeful 

Christian Ah, how fair! Oh, how near 

Surely the bitterness of death is past, Shine the Celestial shores! 



The Celestial City 

The Heavenly Host 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 
And so He bringeth them into the 

haven 
Where they would be. 
And they which have believed do 

enter into rest. 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 



The Angel and Heavenly Host 
Blessed are they that do His com- 
mandments. 
That they may have right to the Tree 

of Life, 
And may enter through the Eternal 
Gates 
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Into the City Celestial! 

This is the Gate of Heaven 

Through which the righteous enter. 

Lo, where stands without 

A heavenly company in bright array to 

greet you ! 
Ye shall see the things the Lord hath 

prepared 
For them that love Him. 
Eye hath not seen what the Lord hath 

prepared 
For them that love Him! 

Celestial Chorus {within the Gates) 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 
O Jerusalem, blessed be they that 
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dwell within thy courts forever and 
ever! 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 

Celestial Chorus (within the Gates) 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
God of God, and Light of Light! 
Holy! Holy is His Name! 

The Angel 
What hearest thou, O Pilgrim, stand- 
ing 
On the threshold of the City? 

Christian 
Ah! I hear a voice from heaven, 
As the sound of many waters, 
As a voice of great thunder, 
As the voice of harpers harping! 

The Angel 
What seest thou, O Pilgrim, stand- 
ing 
On the threshold of the City? 

Hopeful 
Oh, I see a Star of Morning, 
Rising in the East and shining 
As the sun, and as the rainbow. 
Giving light in clouds of glory! 

Celestial Chorus {within the Gates) 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
God of God, and Light of Light ! 
Rgoice and be exceeding glad! 
Blessed are they that have not seen. 
Yet have believed! Rejoice! Rejoice! 
For their reward is come! 

Celestial Voices 
Are these the Pilgrims? Are these the 
men? 
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Heavenly Host 

Yea, these are the Pilgrims! these are 
the men 

Who loved the Lord when in the 
world. 

They have fought the good fight, they 
have kept the faith, 

They have finished their course. Re- 
joice and be exceeding glad ! 

For their reward is come! 

They left all for His Name, and 
now 

Are come to see Him face to face. 

Celestial Voices 
Welcome! Welcome! Pilgrims! 

The Angel 
Come up hither, and enter into the 

Gate; 
Enter in with thanksgiving! 

Heavenly Host 
Lift up your heads, O ye gates I 
Be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors! 
Open and let the righteous in! 

Celestial Voices and Heavenly Host 
Well done, good and faithftil ser- 
vants; 
Enter ye into the joy of your Lord, 
For ye have fought the good fight. 
Ye have kept the faith, and finished 

your course. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
God of God, and Light of Light ! 
Holy! Holy! is His Name! 
Blessed are they which are called 
Unto the Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb! 

] 
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BlessedaretheythatdoHiscommand- Enter ye into the joy of your Lord! 

ments, 

That they may have right to enter the Christian, Hopeful, The Jngel, 

(.gg Celestial Voices, and Heavenly Host 

Into the City Celestial! Blessing and Honor, and Glory and 

Power, 

Heavenly Host fie unto Him upon the Throne, 

Enter ye into His gates with thanks- And unto the Lamb, forever and ever! 

giving! Hosanna! Hosanna! Amen! Amen! 



ELIZABETH HODGKINSON 
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ELIZABETH HODGKINSON PROLOGUE 

. Lento ma non troppo 
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Scene: In tke/oregroiind a series of booths and houses suggestive qf medieval Europe. In the back- 
ground buildings and monuments of ancient Rome, Greece, Egypt and Eabylon are to be seen. The 
booths are separated by little alley-ways into groups, with signs indicating their nationalities. I- 
talian Rovj, British Row, French Rom, Spanish Row, German Row. 
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(The dancers accompany their viords with fantastic gestures to the amusement uf the vendors and Ike 
populace.) 
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